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customers for the shops that are willing to put them-
selves out in their efforts to help their country's
struggling industries. Of course this is treason, as
the enemy wish all Irish men and women to emigrate
or starve.   M	attributed all the trouble in Ireland
to the stoppage of emigration during the War.
I believe the English are trying to goad us into
another rebellion, so as to murder a large number of
intelligent and brave patriots. Everything that is
done points that way, but I hope that the country
is too well in hand for anything of the sort to occur.
The people are wonderfully steadfast, under the most
ridiculous persecution and provocation. No one knows
at what moment they may be arrested on some vague
charge, and any house may be raided at any moment.
The police are employed entirely as an army of occu-
pation, and I believe that there are several gangs of
English thieves making themselves very busy. This
does not of course get into the papers, but our own
crowd are constantly held up and robbed, both in
their houses and on the streets.
One of T	's sisters married Sean M	the other
day, and as they were going home one night last week
from her people's house in Brunswick Street to Queen's
Square, they saw two soldiers and a civilian hold up
a man with revolvers. They ran ! The robbers had
white handkerchiefs over the lower part of their faces.
Next day they found that quite a lot of people had
been stopped and relieved of their watches, money
and jewelry. This is an everyday occurrence just
now, and invariably some of the assailants are soldiers.
It is generally supposed that Barton the detective
was-shot by one of these gangs, as he was employed
for years in .hunting down the cross-channel thieves,
but of course it's put down as a ' Sinn Fein Outrage.'
No one can s$e any sense in the motor-permit Order,

